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t.KUNWoOD LEAVES FROM OVER THE SEA.
No. 7.
Lompon. Jfily 7. 1S52.

M |i L. C : At eluven o'clock on the
iln> I.it wi? net forth to witness tlit'

r.! i! n which was to take place at two
L Yet though so early, wc found others

(M;,r us and wore obliged to wait in our ournij,- tor mine than ligH k» hour before we

, ,-ntfr tin' House of Lords I found that

n.y .-eat iu> ono most desirable, both for seebrilliantu«**nbly, uU(T the «vuguSt
iHit'inoiiy: it was near the throne, yet commandeda viow of every part of tlio splendid
< h in t n-r.

I I.,. gallery was soon filled with ladies, all in
lull dress, jenels, dowers, and plumes. Alanv ol
ill.- -< :11 of the iVors wore also filled by their

I noble wives and fair daughters, most superbly
I tad sweetly arrayod. On! tbt doty of those
I gorgeous brocades, rivalling tbo blue of Italian
I skies, the green ol Keglisb liolds. the bloom of
I ashmeres roses |be purple and gold of
I American sunsets! Ob! the exquisite beauty
H ,,i dowers, tit to make Plon die of envy, and
B outdoor^ Nature in a thowud unimaginable

Ibmn! <>li ! tlio sott droopii(4ovMWi at
costly plhuies! oh ! the proud flarhfng, the

I ue' a tiiablo splendor of old hereditary jewels.
I iii sapphire, wtatop mbu to enabrise come
I serene.celestial soul.the emerald, restless with
I nit'imprisoned spirit of the ' vasty deep ".

t rnch liquid puritv m the white beadedtoam shaken from the locks ot' Venue.
rubies ! u joyous, luscious richness, like winediippmgsfrom the goblet of Bacchus.garnets

I a deep, dark, lees lestive than sorrowful hue.
is thev were hardened blood-drops from the
licivt of Niobe.and diamonds, giving out a

!i ni.'liiy regal gleam, as they were frozen tears,
from angered Juno's eyes.

\* a matter of course, I saw many of the
l.iirest specimens of English aristocracy.
women "1 strong and healthful, yet delicate
ni t elegant organization.womeu of refined
\piv> i. >n and high bred air, whose nohlc hlood

-liow.'d it ctl not alone in their proudly-borne
In-ids and delicate hands, but was eloquent in
every motion But, as a faithful chronicler, I
11111- add that there were some, whom, were it
not for their wearing tbe titles and coronets of
hul'n-. an outside barbarian." like myselt,
would he in danger of confounding with the
vulgar herd.s me who neither wore their ladyhoodregnant on their brows, nor revealed its
oftnev and grace iv manner and movement:

it if well that the " Rod Book " is explicit
mi the point nf thoir claims. Among those
oiispieuou ti»r elegance and loveliness were

tlio \nmig Duchess of Northumberland and
l.adv Clementina \ illiers, the famous court
1h autv I h.vt. most magniiiceut of matrons,
tit Duchess of Sutherland, was not present.
Coward one o'clock the Beers began to come
hi last, clad in their crimson rtd>es of state.
'hey are a nohlc and retined-looking set of

teen taken as a w hole : hut Nome there are so

decidedly plolieiau in tb»' outward, one on boli'ildmgtin-in recalls old stories of cradle exchanges,or feels amazed at the moasureless
Nature. in fashioning of common

din \«'ss»'Ik of such honor.in making the patricianlloh and blood ho marvellously like the
'id-led jiliys/ijuc of the people. The Duke ol

< unliridge lots a rotundity of figure, and a
full liloodedness and full-mooniness of face,
inure aldei inanio than majestic. But few eyes
davit on his royal highness, when there slowly
ntered, at the loft of the throne, a white-haired
M num. pule and spare, bowed with years
ud honors, the hero of many battles in many
oids. the conqueror of conquerors, the Duke!
Darning on the arm of the fair Marchioness
f Douro, lie stood, or rather tottered before
o.the grandest ruin in England. He presentlyretired, to don his ducal robes, and join
tin- royal party at the entrance, by the Victoria
lower The pious bishops, in their sumptuoussacerdotal robes, made a goodly show before
au ungodly world. The judges came, in their

i k gowns, and in all the venerable absurdity
a I their enormous wigs. JV1 r. J ustico Talfourd.
'In' !< l. .-mall, modest-l(Kiking man, was

quite extinguished by his. The foreign minist'-i-sassembled, nation alter nation, making,
dii'ii standing or seated together, a most pecu!o ami picturesque group. A more gorgeous

11to*-- mil variotisncss of costume I never
lield They shone in all colors, and dazzled

with stars and orders, and jewel-hilted swords
Die reil (Jreck can. richly wrought with gold,
'' jauntily on olive brows and raven locks,

wlule high above all towered the ugly black
I'-tts ol tin* Persian envoys. Our minister, Mr.
bawrei was dressed with a quiet, simpleelegance, becoming the representative of a republic

In the gallery, near mo, sat the little Indian
lately admitted into the English1 iur b with tiii> (picen li.r a sjionsor. Slie is

pretty bright looking child, and was thenl.ti silt I,, .1
v Willi (OlielS. I Jp|M>8lte lior !-!VI the hand noe md pondtirouc prince, ber lather.I? >itiil I'udnt lit* wan magnificently dreased.I girded about with n nipnhlnditditvlj :mi'I ii.i->11 >1 I r the least "i which many a ho®d»

nn Christian would cell hut sou!, dttnedI abort hin sweet (mrw, like atera etnid ductI cloud*I I.ura Redeedele tools In seat oa the woolIi* i Mid me busnesc vii despatched in aI. u ied n 11 in I -1:111 fir. Sunn after twook the "iii- mdoumm the vritil of theto ll M ami m a lew MOWCh theM entire llou rose lilentlj to roeeire her Majesty 111.- (^iimi'd was conducted by PrinceI tleert and eccompoitied b? :ill the B0d flftr*' ul The long train, home by ladies,I " ntli'inen, ami pages, gave a certain statelinen*I to the abort, plump, little peteon of the lairI gn and ahe horo herestf with much dig*1 n.ty and gra -e, Prince Alliert, it is evident,I i-n eminently handsome, but in now getI? stout Mid ie a little bold. Vet he h aI in i 1.1 right noble presence. Her Majesty bI -a im.v innervation, and really a pretty andI iblc-looking women. 1 tliink I never sawI anything -wrri. i- it ' . *
ii.-i smueoi recognition,I ii to hi ii(' lii-r friends in the gallery.I i>ii I lodiin PrinoMi in Mptsifli 1b®*B i- in noli in Iht | iii|> d|' |»iri> womanliness andI <-.in|>li- goodne o. yet is it liy no means wanling1 'i animated intelligence. In short, after *eoI'i<vr her I oun well understand the loving lov1'lw o| her people, and can heartily j'»in in,1" prayer of "(Jod save the Queen!''B II' Majesty wore a splendid tiara of hrilIin.iti lied by bracelets, necklace, andI 'ii i'di r. Her oil. brown hair was dreiwodI plainly, rolled in the nec k, as for riding1 "nder-iiriMs was of whiter satin, stripedI V''H her overdress was. of course, ofI , r".'-on vw|V(>t trimmed with gold and ermine.I *'" r d^irln^ the Lords to be seated, theI "Ononled that lior "faithful ComI!', l.. summoned. Tho memla'rsI '

r IId.iho are only allowed a nar1' '-""''le | ae,e, railed off froin tho ChamI|"' ""l,r the gallery, onjsnite the throne.I 'tli- tin y MMin (.;luu^ liurryinp uod'' a,th ;l want of aristocratic, dignifl111 I parliamentary decorum. While theI" >ker \c!VM reading his formal speech, II '"ki'd roiniil ii|k>ii the scene, striving to stampI "idelihly upon niy memory. The vast chainn-e|f gorgeous in crimson and gold, fvesIr" h and historic, carving eaquisite ln»-V -n 1 d,.'icription.the pride and loveliness ofB '"^laud's aristocracy, with the emblems of
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its exhaustless wealth.splendidly uttired and
ileeoraU-d officers ol state, of the army, uud of
the royal household, grouped about tlie throne,
and her upon the throne.
Throughout the reading of the speech, her

Majesty listened with a cold, tjiiiet manner,

sitting perfectly motionless, even to her lingers
and eyelids. The lr>m Duke, standing at her
left, Is'iit and trembled slightly, supporting,
with evident difficulty. the ponderous sword of
state. I'riuee Albert sitting, tall and soldierlike,in his handsome field-marshal's uniform,
looked nonehalant and serene, and only neededhis meerschaum, to make up a perfect pictureof (o-rman placidity. The Karl of Derby
held the crown ou its crimson cushion, gracefully,like an accomplished waiter presenting
an ice. That crown smote on the eye, with
its intolerable brightness The wondrous, costlyjewels seemed to throb with life, the undyinglite of light. Oh, immortal stones! on
how many scenes like this have ye looked,
with your cold, gleaming eyes, mocking alike
the proud llasli in the bo'd eyes of mighty
kings, and the smiling light in the gentle eyes
of fair ijueens.mocking, indeed, all the passingpower and the perishing glory ye are
meant to adorn and emblazon, and the uiournfulmortality, the deathward throbbing, of the
brows ye encircle.

Aiior me reading 01 tins speecn. certain
bills were. read to her Majesty, lor her assent,
which she gave each time with a gracious bow.
shaking sparkles from her diamond tiara, in
dew-drops of light. At every token of royal
acquiescence, a certain personage, whom I took
for a herald, bowed low toward the Queen,
then performed a similar obeisance toward the
Commons, crying, in a harsh, an utterly indescribablevoice." Lii Rente le vent.' This
ceremony gone through with, the Lord Chancellor.kneeling at the foot of the throne, presenteda copy of the royal sjieeeli to the
Queen, w hich she proceeded to read in a mannerperfectly simple, yet dignified, and in a
voice singularly melodious mid distinct. Finer
reading 1 never heard anywhere every syllablewas clearly enunciated, and the emphasis
fell with unerring precision upon the right
word.
The Lord Chancellor having formally announcedthat Parliament stood prorogued until

the 20th of August, her Majesty rose as majesticallyus could be expected of one more remarkablefor rosy plumptitude than regal altitude.
Prince Albert t^ok his place at her side.the
cro n-bearer took his in front.the train-bearerstook theirs in the rear the royal procession
formed, swept slowly forth, the brilliant House
broke up and followed, and so the splendid pageantpassed away.faded like a vision of jsietry
or a fairv enchantment.

Most of us were obliged to wait a long time
in the ante-room before we could gain the staircase,w here our carriages were announced, becauseof the mighty inward rush of the people
from the corridors, eager to get a sight even of
the empty chamber, so lately glorified by the
presence of nobility and sanctified by the
breathings of royalty, ft was in vain that gentlemanlyushers waved the official rod, and
strove to preserve order.in vain that awful
policemen, pale with shocked loyalty, shouted.
Make w ay lor the Peers and Peeresses ".the

euriou i crowd eanie surging in. and the bonnetedwives of citi/cns elbowed the coroneted
wives of Dukes. and tradesmen got entangled
111 the eriiiuied robes ol reers. One poor olil
man w as rudely jostled against me ; I looked
up commiscratively into his face, and it was
the Duke of Wellington! It was four o'clock
ere w e readied home, and yet we were by no
means the last to get away. Mr. K , who accompaniedme, beheld, by ehoiee. the processionfrom the outside, which lie tells me w its

magnificent beyond all description.
As soon as I could change ihy dress, 1 joined

the kind friends with whom 1 am staying on
a visit to the children of Governor Kossuth, who
are living with their tutor at Bayswater. The
daughter was absent, on a visit to the country,
but we found the sons at home, and 1 can truly
say 1 never saw nobler boys. They are handsome.spirited, intelligent, and apparently of
most sociable natures.

After dinner, we went to her Majesty's theatreto see performed "The Barber of Seville,"'
with Mad. I)e f.a Grange, a fine Freiieh singer,as Rustnti, Signor Do Bassiui as Figaro, and
the great Lubltu/w as Doctor liartohi. The
first bass-singer of tho world is an enormous
man.a monster of melody, who spouts up columnsof sound from the " vasty deep'' of bis
immense lungs, and whelms you in the flood

This opera house is vast in its dimensions,
and splendid as a palace in its fitting up.a
most costly and luxurious temple of pleasure.

Karly ou the 2d, one of the loveliest morningsthat ever dawned, I set out, with Mrs. F
and a few choice Knglisli friends, for a day at
Alhurg, the residence of Mr. Tupper.a |»oot
whose manners are as fmpular as his works,
and whose hospitality is as "proverbial "' as his
' philosophy '' Our party consisted of Mr. F,
Francis Kennock, a London morcliant, yet a

|>oct, and a friend of jmots, a lover and a generouspatron ol art, a politician of high-toned
liberality, a warm-hearted man.and. what
was the crown of all virtues on an occasion
like ours, an admirable humorist; Mrs. Bennock,his charming wife, and "little Frank."
a blue-eyed fair-haired beauty of a hoy Mr.
Durham, the young sculptor, to whom we owe
the noblest bust of Jenny Liud Camilla Croslandthe delightful authoress, whom we know
well under her maiden name ofToulman: and
Mr /kr '-,.1,1 UrHnr, O uu l,. lu

ly culled, a man of nearly seventy years, yet
retaining the joyous spirit of seventeen, one

of the finest wits and most remarkable jkthoiingesof his time.
From the station at (i uildford we roil to

Alhurg, ahout a mile, through the moat deliciouslanes, past streams and little lakes.altogetherone of the pleasantest. drives I c\er

enjoyed.
Mr. Topper's place is the very ideal home of

a poet.sheltered in a lovely valley, emboweredin noble trees, elands-red over by vines, and
illuminated with roses. The house itself is
piaintly licautiful outwardly and inwardly, finishedand furnished with simple elegance and
much artistic taste.

Oh, what a gulden day they made for u».
our genial and handsome host, his atfihle and
intellectual wife, and their children that arr

children. What pleasant talks we had in the
library, what walks in the garden, what frolics
with the little ones in the hay-field.what a

merry, noisy, nonsensical time over our dinner.
and what a glorious rain hie through green
woodland paths, afterwards. Oh, for a Joshua
to have laid an injunction on the sun, which
even in Kngland w ill set at last. On our returndrive we threw mournful glances on tin*
beautiful country which had so charmed us in
the morning, anil grieving that we should see

its face no more. We took leave of our host
and his handsome little son al the station, most
regretfully.though I am sorry to say that some
of our party were guilty of several had puns np
to the last sad moment.
On our way hack to town. Mis Orosland

with whom, by the by, I had become deeply
interested during the day, point* d out to me

Kygatn, the place where Kugene Aram was
usher in a school.
The day following, I again went into the

country with my good friend K, on a visit to
Miss Miti'ord. Another morning of soft airs
and surpassing beauty. as though sent to favor
our homage to one of the truest |sstsof nature
\Vc passed in sight of Windsor Castle, which
shown gloriously even from afar, I wish I
could give you an idea of the peculiar gorgeous
effect prisluced by the wild poppies in hhsuii
along our way. The embankment of the railroadwas crimson with them for miles, and
seemed rushing by us like a river of Moot!.
We left the rail mid took an open carriage

at Heading, a quaint old place, containing
some venerable Abbey ruins " Three Mile
Crtmthe immortal "Our Village" of the
sketches, is some miles from this town, but the
|HM'teftM does not now reside there, having removedto a simple little cottage at SwiiiluirfifliJ,
a mile or two away. We drove through '"Our
Village," however, and past her old home, and

t
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every field nnd lane anil house and shop wax
familiar to my eye. Tlie hiril* in the trees
seemed singing her name over and over, and
the wild roses in the hedges seemed breathingfor her. I ear.ed dow n her r>vnrin. i...iel

.'heating mvse)t' with the hope that I should
see her strolling under the green shadows with
her lovely little friend and her beautiful
grey hound. Mayri<nn r.

I looked longingly over toward Aberleigh.and sighed, that she who had made those lovelyrural scenes the haunts of charmed fancyand places of quiet, of delight, and refreshment,
for thousands, could herself roam o\er them
and rejoice in them no more.

I knew when we were near on to Miss Mit-
ford's home, by our encountering a group of
her picturesque proteges, the gipsies, who were

lounging on the turf at the entrance of a lane,sunning themselves.a cureless, lazy-lookingset of vagalxmdu, who scarcely deigned to turn
their faces towards us as we passed, though
one dusky damsel fired up at us with her
gleaming eyes, from the ambush of her black
straggling locks.
We were pained to find Miss Mitt'ord. who

has been in a feeble state of health lor some

years past, euBering from an attack of illness
more than usually severe, yet she did not look
ill.her fine expressive face was lit with pleasantsmiles, and she retained her kind sympatheticmanner and cheerful charming spirits
to the full Miss Mitford talks delightfully,
with graphic descriptions of places and persons,
free dashes at character, and a rich delicious
humor which you relish like a dainty flavor.
She has the joyous outgushing laugh of a child,
ami her kindly eyes flash from under her noble
brow and snowy soft hair, with all the vivacity
of girlhood.
No complaining could have l»oon half so

pathetic :ts In r cheerful resignation, when she
was told that she must not go with us to ride,
.. ill*.-.aura m u-m. i..1.1 h^.. i/w.b;.... r..-

'
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ward. Feeling that she had over-exerted herselfin conversation, we left her lor an hour or
two. while we visited Stratbtield-Say. the nohiecountry-Meat of the Duke of W ellington,
and dro\e through the extensive and beautiful
grounds. The park is one of the finest in Kngland,hut the house is neither grand nor picturesque.

It was with real anguish at my heart that I
parted with Miss Mitford that evening. The
excitement of the morning had worn oft', and
she looked pale and sad. I grieved to leave
her with only her maid and man-servant, dovotedthough they he.feeling that she whose
heart was so rich in tendered affections, should
have the near love and anxious care of at least
a sister or brother ever about her steps My
lips quivered painfully under her parting kiss,
though receiving it as the benediction of one of
God's angels. I never shall forget the deep
melodious fervor of her " God hlr^t yonhestowedon her well-beloved friend, Mr F nor
her last smile cast on us both, as she stood in
her door, looking after us as we drove away.
Vet 1 was much comforted in my sadness
hy the thought, that over while Fnglnnd
boasts a pure literature and a virtuous people,
w hile her quiet country lanes stretch out their
lovely vistas of greenery, while her hawthorn
hedges blossom through the pleasant laud, w ill
the name of Mary Russell Mitford he cherishedand revered.

I would not have you suppose that Miss Mitfordleads a solitary or dull life. I am happy
to say that many of the nobility, as w ell as her
countless literary friends, honor themselves by
showing her every possnile attention and kindness.Adieu. Grace Greenwood.

For tb»> National lira

STANZAS

BY FRANK I.EE.

<>. ehaso Air gloomy thoughts a«nt

Sing hopefully, sing high;
Learn, jtoet of the latter day,
Thy I'Mnn is not misery

The tales of love, of yore so sweet,
Should be unuttered now

High onverso for this time is meet,
1'iihind the ivy from ench brow.

Sing not of fame's dark, blighting breath,
IU feverish thought anil eare,

Say not your only hope is death
Your only refuge there.

Hut let your strain new life impart,
Nor wet with tears your cheek,

lint seek to comfort every heart
The sorrowful, the meek.

Sing not of summer flowers and field
On out among your kind,

Ami see what help your aid can yield,
The drooping soul to bind.

Sing not of by-gone joya so dear.
Of gloomy skies once fright

Think ye that Heaven is more near

In hours of day than night '

Sing not of beauty's form and glanco,
Of kindling choek ami eye;

(lone are the days of old romance

Sing hopefully sing high'
Peal out a strain to wake the land,
Shout forth a halite cry,

To rouse tlio patriot heart and hand
'I'liiii is your mission high

llonp curses on the tyrant's head,
tiring every wrong to light

Ye si author as your souls wore dead
O, wake ye in your might'

Stand forth in stern and proud array.
Teach craven hearts to fear

O, poet of the latter day,
That is your mission hero'

Thi* is no time for sighs ami tears,
l or mirthful songs and light,

Lay off the garh of childish tears

0, rouse ye in your might.
Sing lavs that gush from >>ut the soul
Not wet with puerile rain.

That o'er the heart like thunders mil;
Ye i>hall uot ring in vain

Kin# fur the palace and the cut.
Sing for the captive lone

For bond and free, in every rjiot,
O, wake a mighty tone

Four on the wind a clarion hlaat,
Let crouching tyrants quake,

Hid suffering men think on thu pant,
Ami slumbering thousand" wake

The tales of love, of yore go flweot,
Should be nnuttered now,

High converse for your time i" meet,
I nhind the ivy from each brow

Sing loud, and rule with potent away.
With earnest heart and eye,

Learn, poet of the latter day,
'J hut is your mission high

Piltstort, Wyoming Vullty, 1852.

DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE No. 6

HV JI #H A ft HOLKKOOK.

Wluit is the Ifemocraey of Neieneu is one

question. Wluit ngennies, plana, ami measures,

are best lilted to promote, secure, and iMTja-t
it ale such Dem< a*racy, ia aonthnr ipieation At
the first question a slight glance lias been taken,
a lew Innta given, inking the ground that the
idwmentarv iiinveraitl, and eternal principle*

I of whence. controlling all human affairs. should
und.Tstoo.l by ail human beings. Touch

ing the second question.agencies.a "(Jrkat
IV alie Tkio ' is in fell vit-w. its immediately
available.the public press, public functionaries,
and public schools In sinking of these agencies.farts are twltcr than theories, showing
what has been us proof of what may be

For a year or two past, entire series of articleson practical science.Auhkcltume a«u
Mechanism.have been published in newspapersand read in schools. opening lor the publicpress a new ami rich field of lalsir, ami
providing for schools a new and powerful hi

strunicut of elevation and of progress Carriedout a oouibioed and reciprocating action

rioN
I ETO R; JOHN <;. VV II11

>\, THUKSDAV, Al
In'tween tlnw two would fliaugn the
Vineriran jiroas into onr groat "Joi'knai. ok
Si ii m und school* into institution* ti>r pro1A' 1 » *'
uueuon ana reciprocation n>r accumulating
ami radiating light.
To strengthen mioh combined action, (JovcnniH'iitfunctionaries have rcn lcred ctHoicnt

and cheerful aid. The President of the Tinted
States. several meinhern of his Cabinet. Judges
of the Supreme Court, and numerous Members
of Congress. with eommisstotior* ami clerks in
the various Departments of the (ioverinnent,
have aided in the distribution of matters of sciencein various forms, both in connection with
the public proas and with schools. Very recentlydrawings and other "school products,'-'relating especially to agriculture and
mechanism, have been sent by Members of
Congress both to papers and to schools in their
respective districts and States. The products of
the press have also been distributed in like mannerwithin a few days past, principally bv the
United States Senators, to every State in the
Union.
To the American Post Office the attention is

at once instinctively drawn, as tin- (iovernment
functionary for the radiation ol scientific light.
Let each of our twenty thousand post offices becouica concentrating and radiating point of
light, and the same iii\nit«er of jtostmastors,
w ith their numerous assistant* radiatlng&gentx.
and all in connection with schools and the
press, and who cannot see a general I loud of
light spread over our land, constantly leadingAmerican citizens to see more eye to eye and
to act more hand in hand f<>r their mutual benefit,and lor the elevation and true dignity of
our country and of humanity '

To render the radiation of true light.the
light of science and of soul.universal, ForeignMinisters and other (Government functionariesfrom abroad have eaused the same scientificmatter, which has heen circulated by the
public press through the public schools in this
country, to he translated into their respective
languages, distributed by the same agency,
the press, to the same fields of labor, schools,
ill tiiuii unii uuuiiuit^,

HANK AND N01UUTY.
A STORY PV JF.ANM MARIE.

Trail tinted far the. Era, hy />, lidwin A Attn.

With hurried stops she jvaced the streets, till
she enmo to th.it in which Mrs. Miiller dwelt,
and then lay sick How might she he ' Her
heart retarded her stop*: she reflected not
whether it. were suitable then to go in. or if she
might find Adrian there, and was long in
deciding, heing quite near the house, and havingyesterday left it at a lute hour Her heart
trembled, and she concluded not to re-enter
It was a clear, bright winter morning: the
sun s ravs broke in a thousand colors on the
newly-fallen snow, and the heaven stretched
its ethereal blue pavilion over the crystal-coveredrows of houses, lietwecn which she walked.
Krika telt herself every moment, more free
Nature exorcised a powerful influence upon
her. At the entrance of .. street she stood
a moment, to rest and collect herself, when she
heard Jiehind her the tinkling of bells of the
first sleigh this morning. The voices sounded
so pleasantly that she t urned to see who were

driving by; and a glance was enough. What
a singular surprise! Adrian, with a strange
lady.an angel form, thai leaned her head on

his shoulder. Apprehension and grief were in
Adrian's lcmks. The surprise was momentary,
but hid hold on Krika. The sleigh flew past
her. and she was unobserved by Adrian, who

..-I....1 In ,.o.« L.i
m im M ijiifK IM u ill nin: iiuu n> iiipainj
for his con i] tan ion. Krika saw front :t small
distance itow he lifted tlto light form in his
arms, mid carried Iter into the house. How
came it that to her all now seemed in shade,
wlii'h hot u dwvt Vine priwiottsly was overspreadwith brightness'
The sleigh, in returning, glided slowly over

towards her. its if seeking new employment.
Krika fell herself greatly weakened, and beckoningto the driver, a sprightly young fellow,
asked if lie would drive Iter to the (treat
Market, No. K. The young man nodded assent.sprang from the seat, threw hack the fur
cover, and Krika stepped in, going the second
time over the road, hut much more speedily,
and ill how different a state. In earnest meditationshe arrived at the Minister's house,
where Seraphinc's inquiring countenance salutedher through the window. Hut as she
ascended the steps, leaning on Gibbon's nrm,
she so far regained her self-command iih to
meet her foster-mother with a smile, and to explainthe enigma of her appearance at so unusualan hour.
"You will stay, now, and participate in the

sleigh-ride1
' Yes.'' said Krika, proudly erecting herself.
Now will I begin, fir the lirst time in earnest,

to launch into the vortex of pleasure."'
Gioheii hurried oil to make a new arrangementhut. alter an hour or two, returned to

the ladies with quite a different physiognomy.
' It is all over with I lie sleighing party.'' cried

lie. ''Take off your bonnet again, Serapliine:
and you, Countess, cannot begin to-day to
launch into the vortex of pleasure "

' Why, what has happened?" asked the
Minister's lady: while Serapliine, in disappointment.drew the white plumes id Iter Bibi
through her fingers, and Krika carelessly threw
herself upon the sola.

Wonderful, very wonderful doings,"' answeredGlbhen. significantly. "Let me first
take breath: then will I narrate the chain of
ith i»nt '

"Heavens! what ran it bo''" asked Seraphinc,i-a^cr to know
' A roiiiann -u coiti|romance, child;

therefore lix't'ii '

' We tear. cried Seraphino, having recoveredher ser-nity. and throwing herself into a
causeuse
And (ihihcn related in detail, ami with remarks,what we already know.
' The Prince is frantic." concluded ho;

' Hyppolilh is at hi* father's feet, weeping,
praying, and raving Under present circumstancesa sleigh-ride is ont of the question."

" Ihit how do you know all this'"' asked
Seraph ine

" 1 know it from the Duke hirascil, or rather
through tlie Prince, lie told Sternhof. nnd I
liave »t from him. The old man is quite overcomehy his son's sufferings, lie is the only
son. and his chief treasure. Sternhof himself
was affecti'il. But Miillcr must he a man outrightHe has heen with the Duke, it seems,
and given liiin the particulars of the affair and
he is said to have wept in the arms of the
preacher." .

"But what will he the issue of all this confusionasked Scraphine.
"Truly it may he some time cr<> the storm

roused minds will l>o quieted and meantime
the snow will disappear.

" If only the young Prince do not commit
some harm," said Seraphine ' Such passionatemen are capable of doing anything1

. 1 'it.
Hut Iiih pain will imr nnt hi mug as wmi

tin' iitoro steady,' ri'l'ln'il tin1 Minister'a lady.
" I mn cinviiii f.I 11 ft 14 f tin- hlusterhead trill be
(llli'lficil RH smitl a* lie Js'reei ICS tli.'lt till* hllljl
inentof his wishes is iiiijms ible And Miiller,
who is ni powerful. caught in tin* wheel of
de tiny, will not defer proceeding tn tin- mum
business, Hiid will jiliii'i' tin- :»!»-torn* mi these
complications'' out whi'tice comes this girl ' " asked S'eraphine.
"Heaven knows I cannot tell. A foundling

in rugs, picked up soum-where by the deci-usod
humane pastor. and out ol rompassion brought
into Ins house." answered (ilolion

Krika hind not a word She sat closely
tvriiiijs'd in her shawl, ipide imnioved by the
coniiiiuiiiraLioii of the young man Her countenance,however, Ixitrayed her extreme interestill till* occurrences

A hAST VIHIT
A seine in the parsonage house of a vlh

I age would not hatu become the town talk,
were it uut that its results plainly interfered
with the winter amuseuieut, of which the so-
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ciety til' rank were about to partake. They
sou^lit amende, however, by tu uiy-wtled con-
ferences about the wonderful intorru|»ti«»n. At
the next hull, nothing win talked of but the
foundling, the pastor's family. the grief of the
Prince, and the energy of the preacher's eon- !

duct, t.'ount Sternhnf was obliged again and
again to discuss the theme, and contrive con-

jectures ahout the |ierson* so nearly allied to |him. The insignificant house in street.
into which, several weeks heli>re. he had slunk.
followed by Gibbon's raillery, w as now a main
object of the curiosity of society. People were 1

desirous to see this charming (lower, whose
splendor and fragrance had so completely l»owitchedthe Prince: and never was the quiethy-street so frequented hv horsemen and loi <t- (

men. never so many glances cast to the w indowsof the second story of a certain house. A
house a week or two before Gibbon's information.and to Baler's chagrin, inhabited by obscurepersons, was suddenly become fashion- 11
able. t

Among the crowded foot-people a young 1

man w;rs seen almost constantly, at all hours
of the day. It was llvppolitli, to whom des- '
Iteration gave no rest, and whom jealousy was
consuming. 1 leeither 11. w thereon his Arabian,
or w alked wrap)>e.d in his cloak, :uid stood w ith '
hat over his face for hours, like a statue, oppo- 11

siu- the window, behind the loweted uitains '

of which the shadow of u fcuiale figure occa- t
sionally showed itself *

In the interior of this house the apjs'arance I
was sorrow iul. All the members of the family
so much talked of were in unusual excitement.
and only in the endeavor to conceal from each
,.lU. »!?. l i-.t
»n,.-i im- iiii^umii di meir own ureasi. presentedan apparent quint. 1

Adrian, who seemed peculiarly calm, even
lie was under the stress of ]*iwerful feelings '

\\ liat lie repressed and forcefully smothered |
on his own account, he suffered in the soul of '

another. He saw Hyppolith. his friend, whom
lie loved as a son or brother, tor whose happi-
ncss he was ready to tbrego his own.he saw 1

him a prey to tlie most consuming passion;
saw the beautiful, youthful form rendered old
and bent by the grief of a few days, and tieousinghim as the author of his miseries. His
look met the hopeless glance of his friend, and
lie ftflt that the force of Ins mind w as broken.
Hyp] ilith shunned him; and only when he 1
passed by. or stood immovably at Lucie's w indow.could his eye rest upon him.

It was not enough that Adrian lost the confidenceof his young friend, and had broken his
youthful spirit. Lucie also, the sister ot his
heart, and future wife, lie saw pale in mehui
clioly and tears. Hut he had hope, even then.
The most tossed and sorrowful in this small

circle was Mrs. Miiller. who in a few weeks
had become old and grav. A coaseless sadness
prevailed, and nenelroted tier whole hcimr

. / " ; r»And here it was where Adrian himself, who
had strength enough to withstand the friend
and the sinter with inflexible rigor, felt himself
weakened. Here, at the affecting, hidden sorrowof the mother, he lost his courage.
The secret that tormented her, dro\e her

from place to place, made her more and more

fearfully sensitive, weighed heavily ; and thereforehe could not make up his mind to molest
her hv disclosing it. He hesitated to compelher to a confession. In Mrs. Midler's breast,
grief in the bitterest degree operate.1 uncontrolled.She had with most pleasing anticipationshastened to the city, after havingsubdued the grief on account of her husband,
for whom she had sacrificed her peace of conscience.that she might at lcugtli ace Iter sou

again.meet him with a heart overflowing
with love. And what a reciprocation did she
find, as she sought to make amends hi the child
of her tears for a long life of torment of conscience.whatreturn did she meet with She
dared not think of it.dared not venture on

any stipulation. It haunted her with icy despondencyAnd now. when she saw herself
rejected'by him: now, when she desired to hetakeherself to her former rural solitude, and
comfort herself again with the love of her other
children.even now had new storms made inroad,new disappointments assailed. I.ucic,her only daughter, her beloved, last-horn child,

I was a deception.a stranger. Miiller himself
during a long life, had the courage to deceive
her. tin true, from (lie most honorable motives.
from indulgence and respect, as well as a
doulit of the strength of her niiud. And at
thin moment, when she win infirined that her
own child had been taken from her, she h*w it
sutler and die. Thin wiis too much for the
weak woman, lier exhausted strength and
hmken spirit. She felt her mind every momentgiving way, and believed herself near detraction.Ifut even then her condition presentedin wonderful clearness, and a fever of
dismal anxiety raged through her. Thus pass
iug from one unnatural extreme to tie other,
she gave herself up, was wearied by sorrows,
and longed lor rust-.no longer profited by the
former, and strove invariably for the latter.

' Why did she not die ' "

This question has heen put by millions in
similar cireumstanees, without obtaining an
answer. Men who, with indelinite capabilityof suffering, have been worn out, first under
the burden of age, or broken down by sickness,
after grief bad in vain labored for their de-
struction.these ijuiet sufferers, who have never
known pure happiness without an after-taste of i

bitter, w ho have wept at doors shut against
them, have suppressed in a smile the voioe of
woe, were born with an invisible erown of
4ll/»t*riu flllll tiii.L ll U'llll I liom «» lions fell IIIUI

1 ....v.. .

These are the real martyrs of this world, and
at tlioir graves we ought to do jieniinee. ami
learn resignation. i

While Mrs. Midler lived out painful days,
and from hour to hour felt mora wretched,
Adrian strove with great exertion and Invito
for the fulfilment of In* proposed ta-k Tlie
Duke had nominated him his father's suoccssor,and he went to put in order the home
of his eluhlhood. and arrange the future for
himself and Lucie. Tim unhappy mother ootiseipientlysaw Inn self alone with her daughter,
and hope more kindled a torch, perhaps
lor the fonetVof her last wishes She wrote
to BuIit, luring an interview with liiin before
her departure:
"Too weak to bear the long distance to tlio

city, I request thee, my dear Baler, to fulfil my
last petition, and visit me once more. Soon
will I leave thin eity forever; thou wilt never
nee me again, nor shall I ever interrupt the
quiet of t hy life. I wish, however, to part with
then in the coiiHciuumicas that thy reuiein
hranee of me may he unemhittercd, and the
rceulleetinn of our lust interview a pleasant
one. I heg thee, therefore, to come thin eveningI am alone. Thy brothers are on a

journey. I.ucio only is with me. who. in an

adjoining room, will not hear thy voiee, and
out of rinpeet for me will not venture to disturb
ih. Should she even see thee, thou need not
tie uneasy on that account, Lucie knows no
one here, and it cannot tie expected that sic
will nt any time see thee agnin. I helieve I
have said enough to make thee favor my wish
eh and in anxious restlessness and swei t hope
wait then f«»r the i a~t tlm v..

"Thy mother, Ci.vra Mui.i.m"
It was evening, though clear as day, when

Baler, inuftled hi a cloak, hastened to his
mother « duelling. Her letter liti'l h Nee ted linn

wonderfully, hut greatly a* he pitied her, deeplyah Iter claim* excited hi* nyinpnlhy. In; had
not power to mipproiw a ph-aning emotion, very
different from tout of tun mother ut Muller «

grave. Her neuniA**, like mi incuhua, wan a*

11 weight on till Ioh phsiMiirOH; for week* lie hud
felt hiiiiMolf not h moment ant-urn, mid now. alteru ehort gratuitouH Ktruggle with him, hIowouldh ave the nity vmupiinhed, to gito him
up forever. Thin gave him an electric impulse
lie loved liberty, mid had lived in niiiguhir -Invery.In tliia pleaaaut excitement he WO* luoie

ready than before to comply with her wiehu*
It won to he the hut meeting of the kind, and
what wuh to he feared from it1 Adrian and
Kdmund ahueiit, and the oiirio*ity of the hunt
volrr gratified. No perHon now thought of tlufljold home in ... afreet. to day tha^H
wan no company in which he might he igMflp

4
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wit.'

«> unite oflflKdlv lit* bent his way to Mrs
Mull*!-* *yph^
seuur(^»pnid not notice Home [>erson followingliin^^Wiist as he reached the end of hie

walk, and was about to enter the house, it
(truck him that some one wan going step b\
step up the stairs Shall 1 he watched Hnd followedI»y spies ' thought Haler. with palpitatingheart, hut ventured not to look about.
Nevertheless when on the point of pulling the
mU. lie felt his motion suddenly cheeked, his
land us it were in an iron crump, and a firm,
ivcll knoun voice asked.
"To whom arc you going. Count Stemhof'"
"It is your Highness?"
"Yes. it is I who demand an answer to my

mention."
" And I do not wish hi give it."
" I shall know how hi make you."
" With what right? "

" With the right that I claim as defender
ind guardian of the innocent. l)o not deny
hat you come to this house from unworthynotives. nmst likely under this mask to become
icipiuinted with the object, who has been so

ortunate or unfortunate as to attract the utcntioiiof society
baler thanked the Prince for the lash given

lint, and ipiirkly laid hold of it to keep him>eltout of the embarrassment of the moment.
h> had rather lie accounted light and aJwniiousthan tell the truth here ' And if it were
o," asked lie. "could your Highness wish to
tinder me ' The juirson's daughter is betrothalto another, and I think myself hound to give
tint alone an account of my proceedings."

Hut Adrian is absent," cried Hyppolith.
and 1 watch the door till he returns. No

nan shall sec her. I swear! '

Baler, extremely offended, coldly said " And
I I should he expected, and insist on my purson.how can you prevent the accomplishmentlit'"
Hyppolith, overpowered by the thought that

Haler told the truth, and was really exj-eeted
a here entrance was denied to others, cried 111
i rage, "I could kill you!"
At this moment was heard a piercingslniekbehind the locked d>>or. B.iler knew his moth-

er s voice. who tuui Iteen tuo secret witne-s oj
the affair ; and the thought of him being exposedon her account to an apparent madman,
must have given her deadly flight

" It is enough," said Baler ; '"you hear that
our conversation has been overheard. Give me
free passage."

I let you in'"' thundered Hyppolith."Never! Adrian's honor is mine. Exjiectedor
not expected, you dare not go through this
door. And if I am not to despise you as a

coward, answer me on the spot, with what
view have you come to this house ''' So saying,
IKppoiith drew from his pocket a pair ot pistols

" I am prepared for any satisfaction,'" said
Baler, still more coolly, "hut not hepv Would
you completely blast the reputation of one
whose guardian you usurp to he' "

" Completely blast, cried Hyppolith " then
people have already dared to touch this lily ? "

N'ou yourself were so daring."
Hyppolith could no longer control his rage.
Sir f ount." cried he, beside himself, this demandsblood! Wait a moment, so"
''Enough of trick," said Baler: "come on.

'

While the two men. who had rashly ascendedlie steps, descended them w it h quite different
feelings, to enact ft bloody scene by next morning'stwilight, Mrs Miiller lay lamenting in
Lucie's arms The unhappy mother, who knew
her son's step, had been eager to open both
door and arms to hint, was the palsied witness
of the appalling dialogue. Hyppolith, whom
she loved as a son, she knew would he in a
duel with Baler, who consequently was in imminentdanger. " I could kill you! .more
she had not heard.was too much : it broke
her heart. Lucie heard the shriek of the death
smitten, and hasted to Iter She suvv the
mother wringing her hand-', heard Hyppolith's
voice and her thoughts bewildered her Her
beloved thirsted for the hlo««l of a titan.this
him' perceiveu uisuueuy. aim mat lie Weill Himselfto meet death. \ oices ami steps ceased to
Im hoard. What could ho done!

I.mac kneeled in prayer; and suddenly the
hell was violently pulled.

" Who is there '' asked Lucie, trembling
' It is I." answered the voice of Adrian.

IN ESCHKN.
Count Kislieiin. in company with the young

painter, while almost silent, thought little ahout
the road Itoth were too much engaged with
certain thoughts to desiro participation. Kd*
niund recalled the conversation and occurrencesof the past day, and had not power to effect
an armistice of the contending forces within
him. In respect to him, Seraphinc was perhaps
as to others, like some play actress, who personatesthe serene in a masterly manner. He
knew not which to admire most, and which
wits precisely akin to her individuality The
more charming he found her, the more transportingto a painter's eye her bewitchingiieanty, so much the more lie douhtcd concerningher character. But. the uncertainly of how
he was esteemed hv her; the scanty crumbs of
Imp- that fell from lu-r table lor him the small
fare, not competent to satisfy his hunger, drove
the beggar still further from her door. And
lie regretted having, in an almost exhausted
iiid exasperated condition, obeyed the summons
if the Countess.
The young man was readily aroused from

liis reveries by the Count but tie also required
much quiet and mature reflection, lie had h-d
Krika into the world; she was received in societywith complaisance; could even ls>ast of
some conquests, but still maintained a cool indifferenceundisturbed by distinction, unmoved
by effusions of feeling There was no doubt
that Count Stertihof uijdres ed her with earnest
views, hut that she treated him with reserve.
Was this a natural aversion.a want n! feeling.coldnessof heart ; or won the ground of
her insensibility to he sought for more deeply '

Lives there perhaps already an object of worshipin her lu-art. which would suffer none besideshim, and sin- has not ventured to shew
liis picture to lu r father, whose dissatisfaction
she fears ' < oiild she really have made a choice
of one who doubted her iudirmont' linnossihle
But Kriku was of late so strangely affected.
Something must «>» <;iij»y her seriously. Ho re

grctled having I«11 her behind; arid, though
convinced ili nt, she never nould not without u

reason ho asked himself if ho would haw tlio
courage to disturb lew feelings, and. if it were
in Ins |M)wor, to overturn Ins daughter's determinationwhon onoo fixed. On thin point, ho
lielievod hor Co ho firm ah a rook Never would
she for a whim incur hor father'* dissatisfactii>nhut neither would nIio over Hnorifioe a

genuine fooling to hi* caprice. In how far he
wan now prepared to yield, this whh n point in
which lie was not yet united with her: arid,
laying aside all conjooturos. trusting to the futnreprudence of Kriko, ho directed Iiih thought*
toother object Hut even the night of Kronen
could not plenae hiin there awaited him there
great disorder* and destruction and in a sorrowlul state of mind, that had ho different a

source for hoth travellers, they arrived at the
palace.

Hiederie led the painter into the most pleas
ant guest chunihcr. whore a tiro was soon kindled.and everything most conveniently arrangedwhile the Count inerolv eliiuiired his
.n ' ^ *->

drewr, uinl hetook himtcll to LnrenU.
On tin) threshold of tin' farm houae Krika h

nilma infft him.
' h ho ntill alivn ' ' a-kod tin; Count
"Ah, ye*,' urmwerod Catharine, canting

ilown li'T eyon lit »ight of KinliAini; " ho in alive,
hut will not runii'HM, worthy iiniHtor and he Iiiim
:i grout niii on hiii oonaoionoo."

" I'm iiilin,-' miiill tlio Count, "and l»« not
iin^ry with liini in the hour of ilAath. Ho
will hoihi Htmnl before hix Cod, ami judgment
hitlougH to lluu alone."
"Ah, heavenly Father! How good you are,

master Thin brings mo to my understanding,''
lamented Catharine, loading the Count into
Uio chamber A
There lay the bulky, grnteaque form of Loint/, |>rommtiiig a horrid night. The inan e

lead and kBut were much luaagled, and,/

j
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bandaged ami «u|«|K»rt -<1. In* Midi <>n his ll
riMi^li lunch NlV h>hi st<«d the (iffnMB,flin his' robe of office. with the chalice in his
hand I
"My giswl Lorentx," said the Count, * tliytint\ li:i- made s» l ihih work l«>r Q' Lorentz. I.orentz ' cried Catharine, ' see. I

tin- master himself in mine to bring comfort to I
lliee. Wilt thou not now nay how greatly thou
host niuned against hiui V
The dying limn looked wildly at his wife,

with his very soul, an it were; and in a hollow
voice, said.

" Tliou too. Kate; thou too.'' I
Then turning to the Count, he faintly whifl"

It will soon l»e over."'
" Now. as it will soon he over.

' sohlied Catharine."for that very reason thou ought to he
penitent."

Kisheim's strict glance fell on the woman i|' Knvy not the sufferer's rest. Kate, suid ho,
earnestly

Lorcntz looked at the Count Somethingdisturbed -In-, countenance, and Kisheim hent
over him.

I.oreiitz." said lie. I have not forgottenthat thou saved my child, and thank thee for
it with full heart, even to this day "

I.orentz stared at him
li It was not I," said he. "No indeed it wa<

old Anne. She earned it avvav
" Carried it away 'r said the Count 'W hat

did she carry avvavV|Catharine sobbed aloud The parson en-
deavoml to comfort lit r The Count r> |> >1 ,!bia qoMtion: bat Lorwib wile no furi
tluT answer; lie only pointed to Catharine.

' Have mercy," cried she "neither was it !
Indeed it wan Anne ,J

The Count and parson looked at eaeli other »

the mystery reiuaiiied unsolved. A loud rattlingin tin' throat bespoke the Inst struggle of pthe dying man. who took the seeret with him
to the grave K:»t w .is iii s11 diatreused a eon- tJdition that it vu ii<>t pomible to obtain uj*1
information from her. il

[ro ut: mini i.t'Diai in 01 k next | H
INDEPENDENT DEMOC'HACY IN NEW YOKK
In pursuance of a call to the friends of Freedomin Oswego county, a meeting was held at

Mexico on the 1.3th nit. Most of the towns
were well represented and the utmost humm
ny nnd enthusiasm prevailed

The mooting was called to order hy the Km
T. K. Weed, of Mexico, on whose motion A
Manila, of Fulton, was called to the chair.
Harvey Clark was appointed Secretary.Meeting ojiened with prayer hy the Rev. Mr
McFarland. of Palermo.
On motion, a commit ton of threo was appointedto nominate permanent offioevs for the

Convention.
A. Stew art, of Oswego; II Goodw in, ol Williamatown:and Jacob Whitmarsh, of Scriha,

w ere appointed such committee.
On motion, a committee of one from each ;town was chosen to prepare resolutions. !
The following gentlemen were appointed : J
A Manna, of Fulton M Flower, of Mast- Iings; S Sadler,of Scriha; Hev. S S Decker,of :

Palermo: A Parks,of Oswego N. 15 Northrop, !
of (iranby; A Marsh, of Williamstown ; Ami
S. Win)*, of Mexico; Z Johnson, of New HavenK W. Fox. of Richland, and M. Bentloy,of Sandy Creek
The Committee on Nominations rejsirtod the

following for permanent officers
Amos Marsh, of Williamstown. President;

A lloeklesit. of Oswego, Vice President; and
Harvey Clark, of Fulton, Secretary.
On motion, the Convention proceeded to ballotfor two delegates to the National Conventionat Pittsburgh. K W. Fox. of Richland,

and Alanson Loomis, of Fulton, were appointedsuch delegates, and the County Committee instructedto add to their number, in ease Madisoncounty did not move in sending delegates.A committee of otic from each town was appointedto raise funds to further the objects of
this Convention. A. Ihiekliout, of Oswego,
was upfMiiiitod Treasurer
On motion, a committee of live was appointed.as a County Corresponding Committee

The following were named as such committee
A IIann a. of Fulton; A. French, of Pulaski,

W. Mitchel. of Mexi in! A Marsh, of Williamstown,and K. A Potter, of O-wego.
The following gentlemen were appointed as

Town Committees
Oswego.S. R. Taylor, .1 W Pitkin, K. A.

Potter. Fulton.A. Loomis, K. W.Stowell, G
C Sherman. Granby.S V. Bryant. K G
Bice, Hulhert Strong Palermo.J I're, S
Powers, Lewis Johnson. Noriha.S. Sadler
Isaac Jewott, Henry Hoyt. Hastings.Daniel
Ball. B. k Avery, B. Hoyt. Hew Haven.Z
Johnson, If J llale, O Marvin Richland.
A. II. Stevens, Daniel Till', Chs. Snow. Williamstown.A.Comstock. 0 S. Sage, K S
Strong Mexico.Chs. Wheeler, A Justice, I.
Mite hoi. And the County Committee were

eni|iowered to complete tlie list for the towns
not represented

Tlio meeting wu addressed by the Rev. H
i iinK hi rniiTiiiu; iti'v ivir itciison hi i iiiinn
Hint Rev. T. Salmon, (if 1*111anki
Mr A. Ilunhu. from tin* Committee on Resolutions,reisirted resolutions, mainly tin* same

iih adopted liy llit* lata \V»ifcoster Convention
winch were n«lo|it«-(l

Hesol tied, That the proceeding* of this Conventionhe published in the National Urn, the
Carson league. Frederick Doufthiss s Pnjier, and
the Kreo Soil papers in thin county."

After the adoption of the resolutions, the
Rev. T. Salmon was called upon for a speceti,
and gave the following whicli was order, I to
lie published with the proceedings of the Convention:

Mr President I would most earnestly recommendto the friends of this Convention, that
every sentiment, prejudice, and feeling, peculiarlysectarian, a* heretofore taken to distill
guisii and separate the two brunches of free
U' tion. known as Liberty Party and Free Soil,
lie utterly rclinouislied; that harmonious union
may l>«* perlcclly effected, and that the wlmlo
strength of Freemen of the county may l>c directedagainst the united system of oppression
under which the country groans." »
The Convention then adjourned.

Amok Marsh, President.
Hauvi.v Ci.aiu, Secretary.

MR LAWRENCE VB WAT TYLER.

Color for on American's Remark..The
American Minister, dining with the Fishinonnui'4in run/ii-tiwt to liuvc M-iiit " I 'Ins ciii'i.iirn

tion has tho honor of numbering among its
luemlMrt tho man who slew Wut Tylor."' It
hooiiih Htraugo tint ttn American should have
sympathized Hgaiust. instead of with, the patrioticblacksmith; Imt perhupsthe anomaly tuny
he explained by the Hiipposition that he did dot
reflect that a IdacliMinith in not necessarily a

nigger..Punch.
Ohiuin or the Citoi.i k a.At a recent reli^iotiHmeeting held at Kxctcr Hull, in London.a gentleman of authority stated tho undeniablefact that the tax levied njs>n Halt hy

W'arron Hastings, during his tyrannical role
in India, wan the cause of the Asutic cholera.
a disease that ban spread its poisonous, putrid
breath over the world, und sent million* to the
gruve The eholora was unknow n before tho
|*>riod alluded to, and made its ap|*aniiico immediatelyfollowing the edict which deprivedthe lower castes of Hindi*)* of a healthful ingredientin their food

Cost or* Nomukkino..A soldier in tho
French army costs the Government f 1N5 jwr
year Aii Knglmli noUier coot* ui><>ut Mini

Affording to n atutfment lately made in tho
Senate by Hon J I' Mali', it wddior in tliu UuitedState* ciwtx <1,000 a year.

SorNiHNo lloABim..A distinguished artist Lai
recommended that the canopies of pulpiu ho
formed of atrulned aheepakiii inserted in a wood
frame and then suapeuded from the oelliu/. Thus
a great increaso of rrrerberntion will lie gained,
and tho speaker's yoiee be heard distinctly in the
farther part of the room without eihaustiou


